CHAPTER V
FIRST DIFFICULTIES WITH THE AUTHORITIES
JOYFULLY, at last, we came down towards the Yellow
River.  There was the aerodrome of the Eurasia Com-
pany! There were the fields of tombs! There the walls of
Lanchow!   We were very much  alive during those last
minutes on our lorry, our last modern vehicle.
For a very modest payment we were all four to be put up
by Mr. and Mrs. Keeble of the China Inland Mission. We
had cause to be grateful to them. Like all the missionaries
I met in the Interior, they were both dressed in the crossed-
over Chinese dress lined with lamb's wool. In their house
we were at last warm. We ate till we were satisfied. We slept
between sheets. . . . But, on the other hand, there was bad
news. The road to the west was closed to foreigners. The
police came and asked about our destination. We had to fill
up forms. Our Peking passports were taken away.
Srnig was of opinion that this new way of treating foreigners
boded ill for our journey, and Mr. Keeble, in his reticent
way, gave us to understand that he thought travelling had
become impossible.
Actually what we had to do was not let ourselves grow
uneasy, but wait for our papers to be returned to us, and
remind ourselves that in China one must never be in a
hurry.
We were twelve days' journey from the coast. The general
opinion at Shanghai is that the inhabitants of Kansu are
barbarians. But the men were tall and robust with long
and often remarkably beautiful faces. And was it likely that
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